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Two Men ana
A “Widow”

By WILSON PARKS

Copyright, 100, by the
A 8. MeClare Company

It was a struggle between Anson Da-
vis and Caleb Jones as to who should
avin the love and the hand of Mary
Doyle. There was rivalry, but no 1l
feeling. When Caleb won the prize, An-
son slapped him on the back and sald:

“All right, Calel. You are the lucky
man. 1 don't belleve I was rendy to
marry just yet anyhow. I'll walt two
or three years and then marry your
widow."

“That's mighty kind of you," answer.
ed Caleb. “l1 have heart trouble and
may not live a year, and the thought
that you'll take my place will make me
die content.”

Bix monthe after the marringe Calel
Jones went down to the city on busi-
ness. He bhad never been drunk in his
life, but he got drunk to celebrate this
oceasion. While In a befuddled state
he was carried aboard of a ship bound
for the east, and when his sober senses
returned he was on blue water. Mean-
while, as bhe did not return to his vil-
lage home, an slarm was raised, and
for the space of three weeks Caleb fig-
ured in the public press and police re-
ports as “mysteriously missing.” Then
& body was found In the river, ldentl-
fled as his and shipped home for burlal

Boon after the funeral Anson Davis
called on the widow and said:

“Mary, I dgn’t know whether Caleb
ever told you about It or not, but there
was an understanding between us that
in case he died I was to step into his
shoes."”

“T belleve he did mention something
of the kind,"” replied the relict.

“That was kind of him and saves any
further explanation. 1 guess you
thought almost ns much of me as you
did of him, but he happened to save
your life from a cow one day while I
pvas out of town. DPoor Caleb! We
shall miss him and mourn for him, but
at the end of the year we'll be mar-
ﬂm.ll

That settled it. The days and weeks
and months went by, and the widow
put off her weeds and Anson bought
blg wedding sult., The marriage day
was set, the friends were invited nnd

HE WAD RBOOVERED FROM HIB SFREE AND
HETUBNED FROM CHINA.

the minlster was engaged, and another

twenty-four hours would have made

the Widow Jones Mrs. Davis, when in

walked Caleb. He had recovered from

his spree and returned from China.

“I wouldn't have blamed you a bit,”
be sald to the astonished wife when he
learned what was about to happen. “Of
course you thought 1 was dead, and it
was all right for you to marry Anson.
I might have written, but somehow 1
never got around to it. Borry to have
made any trouble”

And when Anson Davis heard of the
arrival and came rushing over with his
eyes bulging out Caleb gave him a
hearty handshake and said:

“Hope | haven't disappointed you,
Anson. It was mighty kind of you to
offer to marry Mary, and I'm glad she
accepted you, but my coming home
knocks it all out, of course. Don't feel
bard toward me, old man.”

“I'm disappointed, of course,” replied
Anson, “but I suppose I've got to put
up with it. How's the heart trouble ¥

“Awflully bad.”

“Well, maybe you won't last long. It
was a sort of mean trick, but remem-
ber that 1 stand ready to marry Mary
whenever you drop out.”

It was & year before Caleb had any
further adventure, although his heart
trouble grew worse, and the doctors
told him he was liable to drop dead
any day. He went away one day on a
seven mile Journey to visit & sister, and
while crossing & bridge on which a
crowd had gathered to watch the flood
the bridge gave way with a erash anl
thirty-six people were swallowed up In
the rushing waters. That Caleb was
among the swallowed there could not
be a doubt, as half a dozen people who
kuew him saw him go down. During
the next three weeks most of the bod-
les were discovered,and his was among
the number. The widow Identified it
by a degen different marks snd had
been very particular about it, because
Anson Davis had sald:

“Mary, of course | shall marry you
when the year s up, and we can't af-
ford to have any more mistakes"

The body was duly buried and the
weeds were put on for the second time.
The tombstone over the grave sald
that Caleb was not dead, but ounly gooe

G bt tre oy el Wl ﬂl‘lﬁ
riglt and partly wivtg,  Hoad it salid
that he was not doad, but only
down the Ohlo river, it would hit
the nail on the head.

For a time Anson Davis kept a doubt
In bis mind, and the widow never look-
ed nt Calely's old boois without wen
dering If ahe could possibly have been
mistaken In ber ldentifiention. Bat an
time went on Caleb's Mttle =y of
breaking In wupon matelmon! i1 pro
grommes was lorgotien, As the year
wne drawing to a clost. Anson sug-
gested that a date be named, and Mary
named it.

It was to be a qulet wedding this
time, and it wns to e in the evening,
and two days before the event was to
come off Anson went up to the ceme
tery and made gure that Caleb was “at
home” and likely to remain there, He
reckoned without his bost and only
with a tombstone, however. The wid-
ow wns dressed for the marriage and
the minister on his way to the house
when Caleb Jones returned for the
second time and ealmly announced:

“Well, Mary, I've got to disappoint
you and Anson agnin, and I'm feeling
mighty mean about it."

He had gone into the river, sure
enough, but a beam had floated him
for twenty miles before he was picked
up by a steamboat, The steamer was
going down the river and in a burry,
and Caleb was fnally landed In Cin
clonatl. As he bad got that far he
thought he might as well go {arther,
and he tramped over three or four
western states before setting his face
homeward. The two times widow said
be ought to make up his mind to lve
or die and quit making her nervous
over it, but of course she was glad be
had come back. With Anson Davis It
was different, however,

“No, Caleb, I cannot take your hand,”

he said as he drew back, “You are
not a man of your word. You are not
a man to be depended on, Your dead

body has been twice found, and there
are two graves In whieh you are Ilying
and two tombstones telling of your vir
tues, and yet Lere you are before us!"

“But don't be mad at me, Anson,"
pleaded Caleb.

“I am not mad, but hurt. The in
Justice of it rankles. Caleb Jones,
hear me when I say that 1 will never,
never marry your widow! I'm sorry
for her, but I owe a duty to myself.
If yon die again, she'll have to go It
nlone for all of me!"

“Shoo!” sald Caleb as his face
lengthened and took on a look of sor-
row. “1 didn't suppose you felt lke
this about It, Anson. But, .being you
do, and belng as 1 can’t really blame
you, | guess 1'll have to stay at home
and try and outlive Mary.”

The Mischievous Greyhound Fappy.

Greyhound pupples have the repuota-
tion of being the most mischievous of
the mlschievous brotherhood of pup-
ples. They Inherit this to some extent,
for a large percentnge of greyhounds
when grown up are inveterate thieves
and chicken killers not from any par
tlcular vice, but because “it Is thelr na-
ture to," and they have not the moral
sense whiclh other dogs possess.

The writer recently remarked when
stopping In & eountry inn that one of
the greyhounds which were allowed
the run of the house had stolen the but-
ter from the breakfast table, “Abh)"
was the reply, “I reckon he a'most live
on that.”

It Is consldered specially good for
young greyhounds to be “boarded out”
or “walked"” when there ls danger of
overcrowding at home; but, as a high
authority puts it, “the list of thelir de-
linquencies, Including murdered cats,
fowls, ducks, torn clothes and bome
steads laid waste and devastated,” may
be made up for by n win at Altear In
compensation for the pupples’ mis-
deeds—London Spectator.

An Old Sauperstition,

A curious example of superstition
was made public the other day through
the medium of the law courts of Berlin.
A tree growing opposite the gateway of
a farmer was noticed to be withering
away and dylng, On further investiga-
tion it was found that a deep hole had
been bored in it, probably by some per-
son who wished to kill it. As the tree
somewhat incommoded the entrance to
the farmer's house, he was charged
with the deed and fined. He, however,
appealed to a higher court and succeed-
ed in proving that the hole had been
bored by some superstitious person who
belleved In the old superstition that If
illness attacks a household it can be
driven away by ‘*burylng” it In a
healthy tree. A hole 18 bored in the
tree, and all kinds of medicines are
buried in the hole, which is then care
fully stopped up amid the singing of
weird incantations. This could have
been done by any superstitious person
In the neighborhood, the farmer pointed
out. The judge acquitted him.

The One Thing He Wanted,

One day soon after Aguinaldo's cap
ture and arrival st Maopila General
MacArthur decided to go tc see him
and find if he was being rightly treat-
el At the close of the visit the gen-
eri] askefl Aguinaldo if there was any-
thing he would like to bave, whether
papers, magazines, clothes, clgars or
other articles, But the prisoner shook
his head. He aald that there was noth-
ing at all that he wanted,

Just as the general was aboot to close
the door Agulnaldo's face suddenly
brightened, and the look In his eyes
showed that he was trying to remem
ber some name,

“What is 1t?" asked General MacAr
thur.

“There is just one thing In the world
I want,” sald Aguinaldo, “If you enn
only get it for me. [ bave had it but
once in my life, and that was at Hong-
kong. They sald it was an American
thing and that all Americans had it
It is-ice cream!” he sald with great
enthusiasm.

PROOF THAT HE'D GROWN TIRED
Why the Young Wife Went Home to
Har Mether 8o Suddenly,

The young bride's mother gently
stroked her weeping danghtor's hand
and tried to comfort her. .

“Surely it cannot be true,” she pro-
teated. "“Why, you have heen mar
ried but two monthe! George cannot
bave tired of you so soon as thal.”

“Oh, but he has,” sobbed the voung
bride, pitifully, "1 am sure of it 1
have seen that he has been growling
colder and colder every day until yes
torday,” she walled, “Yesterday he
asked me to go out riding with him
In his néw automobile.”

It was enough. Sternly her mother
directed the broken-hearted girl to
pack up her things and come home at
once,

Lessened Author's Concelt.

Brown was the proud suthor of his
first and only novel and he | arranged
with his publisher for a few hundred
advance coples for private distribue
tlon. The summer vacation was on,
80 he was taking the addresses of his
clubmates that he migh! send them
his book. When Black entered the
room Brown was noting the address
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tWabrge Darling the Faraltnre Douler.

SANTA CLAUS’

Next Door
Neighbor Is

GEORGE
DARLING’S
STORE.
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Furniture. as we believe, very suitable for Xmas
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of one Trlend who wns rolng to Bar
Harbor. Turning to Uiack, the proud
novelist querifed: "Whers ghall 1 send
your copy, Black® ~To Bar Harbor,
alsc,” r+tied Blawel “Te Bar Har
bor?" saked Brown In surprise. *1
dldn’t know you were golng to Bar
Harbar.” “Nefiher am [ replled
Black, and the diinks wore on Brown,

G0, DARLING. The

furmiture Man,

A. C. BINGHARN,

Pianos, Organs
Sewing Machines.
Baldwin, Crown, Capen, Victor, Sweetland,
Bush & Girts, Ellington, Bingham, Story &

Clark, Valley Gem, Hamilton, Howard and
Estey Pianos.

Ohe Mew Rogal Ball Bearing Sewing MWachines.
-

ALLIANCE, NEB.

LAMBERSON & STETTEF

e ARE PROPRIETORS OF THEw—————

Office One and a Half Block
West of First Natlonal Bank

. Palace Saloon.

Finest Wines, Liquors and Cigars.

Agent for FRED KRUG BREWING CO..
SELECT CABINET,
EXTRA PALE and Other Popular Brands.

. EBamlily Trade Solicited ..

Goods Delivered to any part of the city. Come and See Us.

Phone 136

il;iance Cash Meat Ma;kJ

WILDY & LOTSPEICH, Proprietors.

ONE DOOR SOUTH OF OPERA HOUSE.

Fresh and Salt Meats,

- FISH AND OYSTERS __
Cash Paid for Hides.

Bogue’s Hints for Xmas.

For Grown Ups

$1.50 Copyright Books 5!.24 f1.50 Padded Poets 5'.24
£1.00 Copyright Books 68¢ £1.75 Bumnt Leather B'k 51-50
Juvenile Books, Boys Books and Specialties from 3C to 1.50

For the QGirls

Dolls, Music Rolls, Toilet Cases, Rings, Chairs
and Bracelets.

Fountain Pens
Pear]l Handled Pen Holders
Neckwear =

$1.00 to 3.00
1.00
25¢ to 6o¢

Fancy

Bibles in all styles and prices; fine sets of books at cut prices, Re-
member our goods are not marked at fancy prices for holiday buvers.
You can save money by buying your GIFTS at

BOGUE’S.

P. S.«-=See our line of Waists for ladies and
Ties and Silk Handkerchiefs for gentlemen,

— - _J

Druggists and Pharmacists,
{

. CHRISTMAS GOODS

T

Toys, Novelties, Games,
Perfume Sets at Prices .
that Sell the Goods . ..

x Alllance ¢ Pharmacy, E;

J. 8. MEKINEY, Proprietor.
I W I 0 O W 0 20

e ----——..-..—_._...,..-._I-I
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F. J. Brennan & Co....

b g

DEALERS |N gt

. Drugs, Perfumes

e l0ilet Articles.

Paints, Oils and Wall Paper.
Preseriptions Carefully Compounded.

SN SATIgNAL Alliance, Nebraska.

“il:'.."'. ) } )
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HOLSTEN'S PHARMACY...

Is One of the Most Up-to-Date Drug
Stores in Nebraska. ... ....

Prescriptions Carefully |
Oompo%l)nded._w V je=g *

Watches and Diamonds.

Fine Watch Repairing

a Specialty. * Kk K

F.E. HOLSTEN,

r. K Alliance. Nebraska.

- —

Diamonds, Wat

8 8 " 88 00

= Gold Jewelry,

o oo SOUVENITS ¢ oo

Mail orders promptly
attended to. -

ches,

Repairing in all its a

Branches. g

W. O. Barnes,

Jeweler and Optician.

— —  —— — -
Vietor Lodge, Num& 10, Kuights ol’l The Hegarp has the best Job Office

Meets every Tuesday eveming at |in western Nebraska, and turns out
o'clock, at Bell's hall, Visiting members | the best work,

i ity cordially invited to attend.
in the city cordially inv vy Look at that underwear window, &t

C. A. Rankin, C. C. !
I« T. O. Stewanrt, K. of R. and 5 Norton's. It's a fine selcetion.
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